


“T know on which side 
my bread is buttered!” 
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“I warn you to bet on the 
jar,” says Lee H. Bristol, 
Advertising Director. 


a 


“The little jar that started 
Ingram’s Shaving Cream on 
the road to fame and popu- 
larity may be no beauty, but 
the point is that a million 
grateful men are used to it. 
They associate it with the 
coolest shaves a man ever 
had! The jar has its advan- 
tages besides; I count on it 
to outsell the new tube by a 
good percentage !”’ 





Its a Contest now between 
the Ingram Jar | 


and Tube! 





UR contest is a sporting one. 
No tricks, no slogans to write, 
no red tape! It’s as simple and easy 
to enter as A-B-C. 
Yet it’s a practical test of how well 
you can size up a business situation! 
Here’s the proposition: 


Shortly before January Ist, 
Ingram’s Shaving Cream made its 
appearance for the first time in a 
tube. Of course it’s the same cool 
shaving cream and yields the same 
cool shave as that introduced, five 
years ago, in the famous blue jar. 
And the new tube sells 
for the same price. 


We want your opin- 
ion of how well the new 
tube will sell this year 
as compared with the 
jar. If you send in a 
prize-winning answer, 


this contest will mean the easiest 
money you’ve ever earned! 


Here’sthe History of Ingram’s 
Shaving Cream to Date 


For five years, with very little adver- 
tising, Ingram’s has climbed stead- 
ily. It was the pioneer cool shaving 
cream. Originally placed on the 
market in the little-blue jar, it was a 
success from the first! 

For Ingram’s is the silky, velvety 
cream that brings a new, stingless 
delight to the faces of shaving men 

everywhere. It has three 
special cooling and 
soothing ingredients 
that tighten and tone 
the skin while you shave. 

The minuteyou lather 
up with Ingram’s, you'll 
know it’s different. It’s 








**My tip is that the tube 
is coming strong,” says 
E. A. Means, General Sales 
Manager. 
SM 

“T’ve been working for a long 
time tosee Ingram’s presented 
to shaving men in a modern 
tube! Even with the old blue 
jar, it climbed to fifth place 
among all shaving creams. 
That’s a striking testimonial 
to a shaving cream so cool 
it’s revolutionary! Don’t 
underestimate the new tube 


yo? 


— it’s going over big! 


€ 


a shaving cream, a lotion and a skin 
tonic all in one! With it you can 
shave closer. And above all, without 
those fiery little pin-pricks that 
most men bemoan. Long after 
you’ve put away the razor, your face 
will feel refreshed! For Ingram’s 
is cool—cool—COOL—COOL! 


Men like Ingram’s so well that 
today it ranks as one of the largest- 
selling shaving creams in the world. 
Here are its sales for the last four 
years: 


1926... . 751,392 Jars 
1927. 1,148,628 Jars 
1928. . . . . « 1,560,828 Jars 


1929 (last quarter estimated) 2,141,964 Jars 
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Easy, Fascinating Contest! Test Your Business Judgment! 
Open to Everybody! 328 Chances for You to Win! 


T’S the little blue jar that built 
the Ingram business. Some men 
like the jar. But others prefer a 
tube. So to offer Ingram’s in a form 
attractive to all men, we’ve brought 
out the new tube as well. 


Prior to this year, Ingram’s Shav- 
ing Cream was packed only in jars! 
But now, Ingram users have their 
choice of tube or jar. The difference 
is only in the package—the cream 
and the price are the same. 


We don’t know, ourselves, how 
big a success the tube will make. 
Your opinion is as good as ours! So 
here’s your chance to share in $5,000 
by predicting how well the new 
tube will sell—as compared with the 
jar—during its first year on the 
market! See the column to the 
right for details of the contest! 


And on the opposite page note 
the sales of Ingram’s Shaving Cream 
in jars. See how they have grown. 
Consider the relative advantages of 
the tube and jar. Then write, in 75 
words or less, how you think the 


new tube will “go over”—how it. 


will sell in comparison with the 
famous old jar and what effect it 
will have upon the established 
sales of the jar. Predict, if you like, 
just how many tubes will be sold. 
Neatness, brevity and logic of rea- 
soning, not your prediction, will 
be the factors that count in award- 
ing the prizes. 

To the 328 contest- 
ants who submit the 


S HAVING 


best opinions, we'll give $5,000.00 
in cash prizes as follows: 

81,000.00 
Second prize .. . $500.00 
Third prize. . . . $250.00 
Next 325 prizes . each $10.00 


First prize .. . 
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Conditions of the Contest 


1 Contest closes at midnight, Decem- 
* ber 3ist, 1930. Entries postmarked 
later will not be considered. To insure 
absolute fairness we have engaged Liberty 
Magazine to act as the judges. Their de- 
cisions will be final. Names of winners will 
be published as early as possible in 1931. 
2 Contest is freeand open to any person 
* except employees of Bristol-Myers Co. 
(the makers of Ingram’s) and Liberty 
Magazine, and their relatives. You need 
not buy nor subscribe to this or any other 
magazine, nor buy or use Ingram’s Shav- 
ing Cream, to compete. 
3 You may submit as many opinions as 
* you wish during the period of the 
contest. Submit each opinion on a sepa- 
rate single sheet of paper, legibly written 
or typed on one side only, your name and 
address at top. 
If two or more contestants submit 
opinions of equal merit, the full 
amount of the prize will be awarded to each. 
5 Address contest entries to Ingram’s 
¢ Shaving Cream, Box 366, General 
Post Office, New York, N. Y. Contestants 
agree that entries become the property of 
Bristol-Myers Co. and may be used by 
them, in whole or in part, for advertising 
or other purposes. Entries cannot be 
returned, nor can Bristol-Myers Co. or 
the judges engage in correspondence about 
the contest. 


You can get either the tube or the 

jar from your druggist. Or we'll 

send you a week’s supply of COOL 

Ingram shaves free on receipt of 

the coupon below. But, whether 

you use Ingram’s or not, enter the 

contest! Send your answer today! 
+ 7 A 

INGRAM’S SHAVING CREAM 

Box 366, General Post Office, 

New York, N. Y. 

I’d like to try seven cool Ingram shaves. 


Name 
Address 


City. State 


Coupon has nothing to do with contest. Use only 
if you want free sample. 














Does Your City 
Buy Enough Health? 


Does your city pay enough to get a competent man to accept 
the vitally important post of full-time Health Officer? Is your 
Health Department on duty all day and every day? Can you 
protect your own health and that of your family in a city 
which buys only part-time health-protection for its citizens? 


EALTH records show that 
cities which have able 
Health Departments and able 
Health Officers, and that 
counties with adequate health 
units, havelowered their death- 
rates and saved millions of 
dollars in reducing costs atten- 
dant upon unnecessary illness. 


Does your own city employ the 
available scientific methods of 
preventing the spread of 
communicable diseases ? 


Does it inspect and protect 
milk, regulate health con- 
ditions in schools and fac- 
tories? Does it support 
health centers which 
demonstrate educational 


A digest of an Annual Report of 
the Board of Health in a city of 
31,000 inhabitants which has an 
enviable health record will be sent 
to you without charge. With the 


measures for disease preven- 
tion and personal hygiene? 


If you live in a city which does 
not have the full benefit of all 
modern precautions, you can 
do a great service by finding 
out all that should be done and 
bringing such influence to bear 
as is necessary to make health 
conditions in your city what 
they ought to be. 


Your Board of Health and 
your Health Commissioner 
may need additional or- 
dinances and appropria- 
tions in order to expand 
their work. Remember — 
they cannot work without 
tools! Back them up. 


report also will be sent a complete 
set of the Health Ordinances 
which should be in force in every 
properly governed city. Address 
Booklet Dept. 230-F. 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Freperick H. Ecker, PRESIDENT a 


a One Mapison Ave., New York, N. Y. 
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It Sims to.Me 


Among the advantages of having 
dinner at a restaurant is you don't 
choke yourself hurrying so that the cook 
can get a seat at the movies. 


Just when you think a trusted friend 
is at last on the road to prosperity and 
happiness, in he walks wearing a derby. 


I always wear a tuxedo to a banquet 
so that, in the middle of a speech, I can 
pick up a few dishes and leave the 
room and everyone thinks I’m just a 
waiter going out. 


I’m writing a detective story in which 
the cool and calculating crook is identi- 
fied by the imprint of his teeth on the 
mouthpiece of a telephone. 


If interior decorators have such fine 
taste why hasn’t one tried the experi- 
ment of furnishing a place to look like 
a home? 

The little boy who carried so many 
strange things in his pocket is grown 
now and has a wife who carries so 
many strange things in his pockets. 





One night last week while some 
people were just sitting around talking 
and wasting their time, I won two 
games of solitaire. 


The girl who swam several miles 
every day last summer now sits in the 
parlor and asks someone to bring her a 
“It’s a good likeness, but I think I'd have looked better glass of water. —Tom Sims. 
in my double-breasted suit.” 


Doggerel 
Dachshund 


A walking stove-pipe is the dachs— 

*T ween head and tail are several blocks, 

A steady, sombre, sober, solemn 

Sort of ambulating column, 

A hound Germanic folks assign 

To keep The Watch along The Rhine, 

A solid, stolid, dog laconic 

Whose mien and manners are Teutonic. 

Unlike the poodles, poms and Pekes 

Or other breeds, when Herr Dachs 

seeks 

To wag his tail, upon my soul, 

He does it by remote control! 
—Arthur L. Lippmann. 


Now that skirts are getting longer, 
many men are afraid their eyes are on “Beg pardon, sir—but the mahster ahsks if you'll please send 
their last legs. down your name before breakfast is served, sir.” 




















“What's y’r name?” 


“Ray, sir.” 


“Ah, one of the ultra-violent rays.” 


Expediency 


| want to whisper in your ear 
That I am glad to have you here; 
| want to say I love your eyes 
And that I find you good and wise; 
| want to tell you that your arms 
Hold all I know of earthly charms; 


[ want to murmur lovingly 

That you are all the world to me; 

| want to, but I never will, 

Because it’s safer to keep still. 
—Myra M. Waterman. 


Wreckep Mororist (opening his: 


eyes): I had the right of way, didn’t I? 
BysTanpEer: Yeh, but the other fel- 
low had a truck. 


No matter what else you do at a 
party, don’t get sorry for the vacuum 
cleaner and think it needs a drink. 


What did the radio announcers do 
while they were out of work for thou- 
sands of years waiting for radios to be 
invented? 


All office boys and some radio sets 
whistle at their work. 


Scott Shots 


In spite of all statements to the con- 
trary, the bootlegging business is fun 
damentally sound. 


Wonder if it’s true that Rudy Vallée 
croons in his bath. 


New York City is where the night 
clubs are only about six months long. 


Our idea of something awful would 
be water, water everywhere and noth- 
ing but paper towels to dry yourself 
with. 


Some men will never be happy until 
they get on speakeasy street. 


The biggest problem of a Hollywood 
actor is how to dispose of his old razor 
blades and wives. 


Rudy Vallée must be popular, be- 
cause all over the country now girls 
are asking for canaries that croon. 


Song to a telephone girl—You may 
be wrong, but I think you’re wonderful. 


Nature Note—Elephants and head 
waiters never forget. 


It’s such a joke now that people are 
calling it prohibition enfarcement. 


What the New York police don’t 
know would fill a jail. 


—W. W. Scott. 


“But officer, the folder says each passenger is allowed one life preserver.” 
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Ana gtins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

(1) Scramble stale with a u and 
get a greeting from a movie usher. 

(2) Scramble shears with an n and 
get something to die in. 

(3) Scramble detainers with a p 
and get a dare-devil. 

(4) Scramble turnip with an a and 
get an old-fashioned American. 

(5) Scramble twine with an r and 
get twenty degrees colder outside. 

(6) Scramble cinema with an A and 
get the age we live in. 


Answers on page zi 


Oh, for the life of a sailor. 
knots... . 


It's the 


We're in favor of any railre 
ger if they'll take the Pullman b.cukets 
of the two roads and sew them together. 


“Let’s go somewhere and dance!” 


A woman can’t understand how her 
husband spends money during the day 
when he doesn’t play bridge or get his 
hair waved. 


PAWNBROKER: 


Speed along in an expensive car and 
the cops will mistake you for a boot 
legger in a hurry and stop traffic to 
let you through. 


Let’s stop—I haven't the heart to disturb 'em 
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“By jove, a flapper!” 


a a? 




















Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 
Bobby 


ILLING,” said Bobby Smith, 

\\ “quit horsing around with 

that dustpan and talk to me.” 

Willingdrift had noticed ever since 
Mrs. Smith had muffed the Beeky 
Harris business that Bobby was acting 
oddly. “Out of hand,” he put it. So 
far as his observations had been able 
to go—and they went pretty far, he 
being an unusually active butler— 
young Bobby was in love again. Now 
he was sure of it. Whenever Bobby 
got at him during the Saturday morn- 
ing’s dusting when he knew they'd be 
alone, it meant that. Willingdrift put 
down the dustpan and sighed encour- 
agingly. 

“T love her,” said Bobby, “but the 
mun in the pock won’t stand up un- 
der it.” 

“Ah,” said Willingdrift. He didn’t 
mean “ah.” He was stalling. Bobby 
went on. 

“She likes going places,” he said 
sadly, “where there’re bright lights and 
music. 


“And dancing,” said Willingdrift, ' 


executing a sudden jerky movement 
with his feet like a horse with string 
halt kicking at a fly on his stomach. 

“Pulease!” said Bobby. 

“Sorry,” said Willingdrift. “Just 
showing you I caught the spirit of it.” 

“What am I going to do?” 

“Ah,” said Willingdrift. This time 
he meant “ah.” “Tell me about it.” 

‘She’s lovely. She’s perfectly lovely.” 

“Why not trot her home here? May- 
be your governor would take a fancy 
to her.” 

“God forbid!” said Bobby. “Besides, 
it wouldn’t do. She’s an actress.” 

“Oh,” said Willingdrift. 

“She’s in ‘Bosky Babette’ at the 
Shubert.” 

Willingdrift had nothing against the 
He’d trod the boards himself 
once. But he knew what Smith paid 
Bobby for going down to the estate 

ice every day and staying there for 


Stage, 


ofhice 
a certain number of hours thinking. 
Because he kept up with the times, he 
also knew what it cost to feed young 
ladies at night who have engaged in 
violent athletics all evening working 


Life 


up an appetite. He knew 
he should tell Bobby to cut 
it out but he knew, too, 
that Bobby was a man of 
spirit and would run into 
debt like a gentleman first. 
Then a simple homely 
remedy suggested itself. He beckoned 
with the dustpan for Bobby to come 
close. 

“If you give her a ring,” he said, 
“and make her think she’s engaged to 
you she will feel when she spends 
your money that she’s spending her 
money and she will think twice about 
it.” 

“If she thought once,” said Bobby, 
“I'd be getting a break.” 

Willingdrift realized certain dangers 
in this advice. He was going to qual- 
ify it but at that moment Mrs. Smith 
called him away. Bobby gathered his 
hat and coat and went out. 

That afternoon he bought a ring. 
With a sincerity that thrilled her and 
an innocence that alarmed her he gave 
it to his lady when he called for her 
after the show. 

Bunny Dixon had had things given 
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her (in a nice way) to an extent that, 
had she fallen off a boat with all of 
them on, there is hardly a doubt but 
that Merrit, Chapman and _ probably 
Scott too would have appeared in div- 
ing suits ready for salvage operations 
before the bubbles stopped coming up. 
The diamond in this ring was so small 
that one was at first tempted to rub it 
off thinking it was a spot that had 
somehow got on the setting. But in- 
side it was engraved “Bunny and 
Bobby—Because.” They had supper 
that night at Child’s. 

Willingdrift knew as time passed that 
his prescription had worked. 
ticed a lightheartedness about Bobby, 
and passing the roast at dinner he was 
afraid to linger too long by his place 
because his appetite had so improved. 
It pleased Willingdrift. He had buttled 


(Continued on Page 28) 





“A little girl I've been interested in for some time. Hah!” 
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Skull Found in China : 


Life will pay $5 apiece for ideas for this page. 
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“Captan, | can’t run any farther—I've got to stand and fight!” 


“You yellow curl” 
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Upon Retiring 


Blow me a breath of a balmy breeze 
From the fronds of a palm in the 
south. 
Leave me alone on the lacquered seas 
At the lazy Amazon’s mouth. 
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Give me a song and a soft guitar 
And Pll croon of a long-lost love 
While the round moon bows to a 
blushing star 
In her milk-strewn nest above. 
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Find me a quilt of ebon night 
In the darkest height of heaven, 
Then set my alarm and douse the 
light— 


I must be up at seven! : § ==) Piaf -  } 


—Victor Savar. 


A great danger of the long dress is 
that when a woman goes to hang one 
up she may fall off the stepladder. 


Coolidge’s magazine articles of sev- 
eral thousand words each show that he : 
used excellent judgment by saying NoNCHALANCE. 
nothing while he was in office. Hicury Biase Vietm: Whenl 
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Mr. Pullman discovers one of his towels in his host's bathroom. 








BALTIMORE—The Rev. Dr. Kern 
is campaigning for revision of Sunday 
School songs. He considers many of 
them unsuited for modern times. For 
example, he quotes this verse from the 
old favorite “Beulah Land,” 

“1 have reached the land of corn 

and wine, 
/ all its riches freely mine,” 

id declares it sounds like “the air of 

bootlegger’s national paradise.” 


MOUNT HOLYOKE, Mass.—How 
times have changed. In 1734 the fol- 
lowing regulations were made at 
Mount Holyoke: “No young lady shall 
be a member of the Mount Holyoke 
Seminary who can not kindle a fire, 
wash potatoes, repeat the multiplica- 
tion tables, and at least two-thirds of 
the shorter catechism. Every member 
of the school shall walk at least a mile 
a day, unless a freshet, earthquake or 
other calamity prevent. No 
young lady shall devote more than an 
hour a day to miscellaneous reading. 


some 


No young lady is expected to have any. 


gentleman acquaintances, unless they 
are returned missionaries or agents of 
henevolent societies.” 


CLEVELAND, Ohio—Federal pro- 
hibition agents have put a so-called 
“Educational Society” out of business, 
seizing ten barrels of beer and making 
two arrests. Asked what the educa- 
tional function of the society was, the 
manager told the agents: “To educate 
the boys to drink beer in place of hard 
liquor.” 





MUSCATINE, Iowa—Mrs. Elsie 
Flesher, who has just remarried for 
the seventh time has some advice 
for girls looking for husbands. She 
says, “Any woman can make a man 
fall in love with her if she tries hard 
enough. I studied men. If she cannot 
find her real life mate she should keep 
on marrying until she does.” 


WASHINGTON—The W. C. T. U. 
held a meeting here. Mrs. James M. 
Doran described “a cocktail that abso- 
lutely satisfies but does not inebriate.” 
Mrs. John Sippel announced she had 
traveled all over the country without 
seeing one intoxicated person. Miss 
Jessie Dill reported that politics and 
graft had been eliminated from prohi- 
bition enforcement. 


LOS ANGELES—By presenting a 
troupe of classic dancers on the dias 
surrounding his pulpit Dr. Shelden 
Shepard, pastor of the First Universal- 
ist Church, has precipitated a new 
sensation in religious circles. 

“The dance is the oldest form of 
worship,” contends Dr. Shepard, citing 
the Biblical passage, “Praise the Lord 
with the dance.” 


PUEBLO, Colo.—Joseph Queen, 
seventeen, is learning the Lord’s prayer 
and twenty-third Psalm in the Bible. 
As soon as he can recite them in court, 
a $25 fine assessed because he struck 
his mother when she teased him will 
be refunded. 

The novel penalty was Judge R. A. 
Crossman’s idea. 


BUFFALO—Nick Damico, who was 
arrested for operating a speakeasy, told 
the court he was only following his 
doctor’s orders. The doctor had told 
him that it was absolutely necessary 
for him “to take it easy for a while,” 
on account of his health. 


a@nd Elsewhere 


LONDON—One of the most cu- 
rious exhibits ever seen in an Eng- 
lish court was a keyhole, introduced as 
evidence in a divorce case. The key- 
hole was surrounded by a drawing 
room door and Justice Hill allowed it 
to be placed in evidence on the plea 
of counsel that there was a question 
of observations having been made 
through it, and that the jury by peep- 
ing through it might test its possi- 
bilities. 


BUDAPEST—The government is 
now conferring “revocable immortal- 
ity” upon its statesmen. When they 
are convicted of crime or go into 
eclipse, their faces are removed from 
the magnificent painting in the Senate 
Chamber, and more worthy ones sub- 
stituted, 


LONDON—Censors barred a film 
because a scene showed John Longden, 
a British actor, kissing Anna May 
Wong, the charming Chinese cinema 
star. They objected to the racial inter- 
mingling,,or the grounds that it would 
prove offer sive to many British people. 
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Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


It is quite true that if you cut out 
my brain, I might stop thinking. But 
you never can tell. —Wé£ll Durant. 





The hot dog, as the phrase goes, 
seems to have come to stay. 


—H. L. Mencken. 





I'd like to be a feminine type. With 
a masculine mind. Better yet a fem- 
inine type with no mind at all. 
—Gloria Swanson. 





I’ve always been a good fellow. 
—Clara Bow. 


Nothing breathes that is quite so 
interesting as a baby. 


—George Matthew Adams. Near beer. 


We present the paradox of being the 
most law-ridden and at the same time, 
in some respects, the most lawless of 
the nations. 

—U. S. Attorney Tuttle. 


The fact that my greatest following 
are children and women, with a large 


i) 2, = 3 Ze 3 smattering of older folks, proves that 


| boop-boop-a-dooping is just a more 

/ on — natural reflection of the public’s taste 

Uh Or asrcr MAND \ - - ——. than when Shakespeare ruled the day. 
! ) ; —Helen Kane. 


The dress I really like best for a 
beautiful woman is that of Venus—as 
she rises from the sea! 

—J]ames Montgomery Flagg. 


I’m terribly embarrassed to get into 
a ring. It’s such an unfamiliar atmos 
phere. —James ]. Tunney. 


There is a bright new nickel each 
morning for each member of my house- 
hold who goes to bed at night and 
never looks at a watch or worries 
about the time. 

—Jokn D. Rockefeller. 


I often wonder if the price one pays 
for fame is worth it. —Clara Bow. 


I should say that a girl’s first aid to 
popularity is mediocrity. 
—Dorothy Dix. 


If anyone is inclined to bemoan the 

freedom of the modern woman let him 

Curropractor: How do you feel, now? turn and vent his wrath upon the 
“Who? Me?” bicycle. —Helen Wills. 





Life 





LIFE’S LITTLE EDUCATIONAL CHARTS 


How Certain Fine Dumb Creatures 
Have Fostered 
the 
Noble Cause of Justice 








That bovines also have ethics is proved by the current 
ing d | el!) — o= story of a cow who knew that a certain Chicago house 
et was a Speakeasy. Eager to inform the police, the dureb 











ra but canny beast patiently parked in front of the place 
‘Nat ; At last, after seventeen years, the true story of “Spider” Con- . .. and concentrated. By the end of a fortnight, her 
ore nor’s capture can be told, After shooting d’Button, the turfman, horns had grown into the shape of a pretzel. Ever alert, 
aste that night in 1912, it seems that Connor paused to toss his vic- the police understood. The beer-joint was padlocked. 
lay. tim's goldfish a morsel of fish food on the way out. Realizing 
. iF that the fish food bore a tell-tale fingerprint, the fish caught it 
< j and patiently kept it above water until the police noticed it 
: some three months later. 
ra § Now that he has passed on and the Spider’s pals cannot take 
~as him for a ride, there is no need to suppress his story any longer. 
7, 
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1 to , : Yf When an Eskimo’s wife elopes with another man, the husband 
immediately makes snow men resembling all the chaps that he 
suspects. Then, sitting the family penguin on a morris chair, he 
- points them out one by one. The nervous penguin invariably betrays 
& the guilty party by an involuntary flutter of the eyelids. 
the ve This is the origin of our own term for a bird who informs, only 
him es for penguins we have substituted pigeons and for morris chairs, 
ordinary stools. 
he 
$. 








men. But from what you say about 
the lack of judgment of the book. 
buying public, if you publish now yoy 
may make a strike. 

I was interested in what that editor 
told you in the speakeasy. It is evident 
that all you have to do in order to sel] 
him is to write something he likes, 
You are fortunate to have such ep. 
couragement. 

Since the stock market collapse I am 
piling up a lot of literary work in my 
office at the brick plant. Unless I can 
find a man to brief what Roger Babson 
says and give me the esseace I won't 
know pretty soon whether to bank our 
customers’ checks or send them back, 

It begins to look as if every business 
man is going to need a reading secretary 
to tell him when he comes down in the 
morning whether to sell any goods or 
not. The job is yours if you decide not to 
sacrifice your art on the altar of Mam 
mon. I must close as it is now two 
a. m. and I’ve got to read an article by 
Prof. Irving Fisher so I'll know wheth- 
er to open my mail tomorrow morning. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston, 











Great American Institutions 


Fountin Pens 
Pensul Sharpners 
Lanolyume 
Iceless Frigerators 





Whenever the market drops ten 
points now, the Stock Exchange is 
closed. This is done to give Eddie 

“Now I say—And do the lower classes do this? And you say—Yes. Cantor time to catch up in his books. 
Then I say—Well, it’s much too good for them.” { 

“But what's all that in back of us for?” 

“Oh, the Editor likes action in his jokes.” 


The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Son: 

I a: hastening to reply to your note 
from New York, in which you say you 
have decided not to offer your novel 
to a publisher until the public comes 
to its senses, for I think you ought to 
reconsider. This, it seems to me, is 
your best time. 

Of course, I am a little behind in my 
reading. In fact, President Hoover is 
four statements on business ahead of 
me. I’ve got to read fourteen back 
numbers of the New York Times be- 
fore I’ll know whether to fill orders for 
a hundred carloads of common brick 
that have just come in from the sales- “Harem, James!” 











Life in Washington 


HE virtuosi of political virtue in 
‘| the Senate had barely recovered 
from moral—if unconstitutional—in- 
digestion brought on by over-indul- 
gence in unseating unsanctified Sena- 
tors as illustrated by Boss Vare of 
Philadelphia, when they found them- 
selves saddled with Joe Grundy, the 
3oss of Pennsylvania, instead and with 
no good excuse for debarring him 
handy. This two-reel Keystone comedy 
relies for its laughs on the fact that 
Mr. Grundy admits that he believes 
that Western Senators should be seen 
and not heard when tariffs are being 
written. Senator Nye alone tried to 
keep Grundy where he could be in- 
sulted with impunity, but this time the 
and not the “nyes” have it. 
With this encouragement, there is a 
fighting chance that the Senate will 
seat Ambassador Morrow when he 
appears in his next political incarnation 
as Senator from the mosquito belt. 

Che Tariff comedy, by the way, has 
turned to low burlesque. The smelling 
committee branded with the Scarlet 
Letter a New York banker who ad- 
mitted bringing the President of Cuba, 
the White House and a former Am- 
bassador into a crusade to make Amer- 
ica safe for cane-sugar, while Senator 
King, the beet-sugar king of Utah, re- 
ceived smiles and a chautauqua salute 
for his proposal to put the Philippines 
on the diplomatic free-list in order to 
tax Filipino sugar whenever it com- 
petes with his Mormon constituents. 

The Methodist Amendment is not 
going strong. The “I’m Alone” was 
American-owned, so Canada and the 
anti-Saloon League will have to fight 
about something else. Senator Heflin 
has been read out of what they call 
“the Democracy” in Alabama, for hav- 
ing bolted Al instead of diluting the 
intoxicating Tammanyite with a chaser 
of law enforcement. A wet Congress- 
man made an impassioned plea for 
farm relief in the form of reviving the 
gentle art of distilling grain into pure 
happiness. 

Peace is positively boiling. Borah, 
finding the Administration for the 
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World Court, is against it; ex-Senator 
Pepper hotly repudiates the root for- 
mula as the root of all evil. The Japa- 
nese came to town, smiled politely and 
said they hoped that everything at Lon- 
don would be nice. France is saying 
it with submarines, giving England a 
pain in the Mediterranean, and the 
Senate ratifies the French debt con- 
tracted at a time when submarines 
were not comme il faut at all. The 
Comptroller-General rules that the dele- 
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gates must sail on the “George Wash- 
ington,” the historic ark that carried 
Woodrow Wilson to the Treaty of Ver- 
sailles—ouch! 

The State Department wrote a note 
to Russia, suggesting that the war in 
Manchuria would be difficult to recon- 
cile with the Kellogg Pact. Russia 
told the State Department not to speak 
until recognized and Europe cheerfully 
brushed the Soviet foot-prints from the 
seat of our Government. —). F. 








i 
p 


rt 













































































“Up three points? My Gawd, I jumped too soon!” 
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An Open Letter to 
Mr. Madison Square(?) Garden 


Dear Sir: 

Is it possible for one to get good seats 
for your attractions without dealing 
with a ticket scalper? ...as each event 
comes along I optimistically try the box- 
office with the same sad result and the 
same paying through the nose to a 
“gyp” ...and as I witness each event 
I count the many vacant good seats and 
boxes and wonder to myself . . . Hav- 
ing raved regularly about your Eighth 
Ave. edifice in these columns, I had 
the temerity to write three of your 
directors and suggest that four good 
seats be laid aside for me for each 
event ...IJ heard nothing from it... 
the evening of the Tod Morgan-Benny 
Bass fight, after having tried the box- 
office three days before, I paid a scalper 
$10 apiece for two tickets and was 
allowed to sit in the midst of a crowd 
of Semetic aristocrats who smoked 
cigars, spat on the floor, made bets and 
stood up most of the time talking .. . 
when I could see past these Madison 
Square Garden patrons I counted over 
one hundred and fifty empty box seats 
and only got up to four hundred on the 
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regular seats when I had to quit be- 
cause it was just at that moment that 
Mr. Morgan decided to emulate the 
other Mr. Morgan and get in on the 
big money . . . I almost forgot to men- 
tion, Mr. Garden, that in order to get 
the two $10 seats I had to eject two 
nice patrons of sport who had paid $1 
admission and for another dollar had 
been escorted to my seats . . . upon look- 
ing around I discovered that there were 
innumerable others doing the same 
thing . . . in view of the already sus- 
picious aroma hanging around Madi- 
son Square Garden, why wouldn’t it be 
a good idea to clean out the Eighth 
Ave. stables and give the real sport 
lovers of this city a show for their 
money? 


Mixed Sports 


Speaking of sports, imagine what 
this Football Rules Committee would 
do if they should get hold of other 
pastimes? ... we wouldn’t know the 
old games any more (see Russell Pat- 
terson’s very amusing pictures. Advt.) 
.+.at that, though, some changes 
wouldn’t hurt the other sports at all 
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. for example—boxing . . . the 
ring should be made small enough 
so that these palookas would have 
to fight ...there should also be 
a drastic penalty for holding . . . the 
fighter should be allowed one free sock 
at the bird guilty of the crime . 
there should also be rules for the spec- 
tators . . . the maniacs who aren’t sat- 
ished with anything less than murder 
and yell in your ear “Kill ’im!” ought 
to be herded into the ring at the end 
of the evening and made to fight a 
battle royal. 


Prize Story 


Overheard at the Avon theatre the 
other evening .. . during the first act 
the suburban couple are seated in a 
speakeasy and the gentleman from 
Orange is asking the girl if she got 
his shirts that day and also if she got 
them with 3514 length sleeves . . . there 
was considerable noise in one section of 
the audience for the remainder of the 
act and finally one of the two gents 
making the hubbub was heard to say 
“T tell ya’, Moe, there ain’t no such 
sleeve length as 354!” 


Basketball 


(under new rules) 
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The New Hockey 


New Racket 


A very nasty trick was played by an 
acquaintance of mine recently . . . ar- 
riving home at 5 @. m. in a very merry 
condition, he wrote on a slip of paper, 
“s gts milk, 4 pts cream, 2 qts butter- 
milk, 8 lbs butter and § qts cottage 
cheese” . . . then he placed it in a milk 
bottle and left it in front of a neigh- 
bor’s door! 


Rough Diamonds 


A well known Park Avenue dowager 
was recently asked if she was going 
to the Beaux Arts Ball this year .. . 
“My God, no!” she exclaimed, “T’ll 
never endure that crowd again! Last 
year when I got home my arms were 
all bruised from brushing up against 
diamond bracelets!” 


Clang! Clang! 


A young man-about-town who was 
week-ending at Easthampton had a very 


very important date with a very very 
important young lady in New York 
. . » he had already missed one train, 
couldn’t get another for over an hour 
and couldn’t get a taxi driver to make 
the trip . . . being a resourceful gent 
he called the local hospital, told them 
it was necessary for him to be operated 
on at once at the Johns Hopkins hos- 
pital in New York and would they fur- 
nish an ambulance . . . it seems they 
would, so feigning great pain the 
young man-about-town who had the 
date with the very important young 
lady was carried out to the ambulance 
and placed upon a stretcher . . . there 
he made himself comfortable with cig- 
arettes, etc., and enjoyed a wild ride 
through towns, traffic lights and every- 
thing and made the trip from East- 
hampton to New York in exactly two 
hours and twenty minutes! .. . but 
wait, the best is yet to come . . . the 
very important young lady stood 
him up! 











Boxing 


Manna-About-Town 


Irene Delroy in “Top Speed”... 
Katherine Brush’s “Young Man of 
Manhattan” ...The Childs in the 
Savoy Plaza . .. the waffles at the 
Daffydill . . . the new meeting place— 
The Embassy Newsreel theatre . . . the 
Saturday night Mayfair dances . . . the 
new Drink Dice—three of them and 
each side a different cocktail ingredi- 
ent, the idea being to throw the dice 
and drink the combination which 
comes up—there are some rare ones 
. . . Silas Seadler’s Anagram Book .. . 
$700 to the first hockey player to slam 
Ching Johnson back into his own goal 

. . sign on a Warner Bros. theatre— 
“Modern Love” —Changes Monday and 
Thursday . . . Why don’t they put a 
zipper on Madison Avenue? .. . if 
Grover Whalen really wants to improve 
traffic why not instruct his cops to hand 
tickets to motorists who hold up right- 
hand lanes of traffic so that no right- 
hand turns may be made . . . wonder 
if there is a cigar counter at the Martha 
Washington? ... Why doesn’t the 
Grand Central have a movie in the 
station such as St. Louis has, for people 
who have to wait for trains? 


Marquis of Football Rules 
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T IS a pleasant task to carry the 
tidings that the Theatre Guild, 
having hic the bottom, has 

bounced. After a steady decline last- 
ing over a twelvemonth, two produc- 
tions, “Red Rust” and “Meteor,” of- 
fered within a week of each other, 
show the organization on the up-grade, 
at last—shoulders thrown back, waist- 
coat plucked down, head up, eyes fixed 
on the firmament, once more its serious, 
interesting and important self. 

Of the two plays, “Red Rust,” done 
by the Theatre Guild Studio, struck 
me as the more engrossing. It has all 
the faults of an amateur production: 
the youngsters of the Studio say “are- 
unt” and “may-unt;” they emit hoarse, 
scratchy, little shrieks to denote intense 
feeling (our physiological department 
is conducting an investigation into the 
reasons why actors’ voices should be 
the last change); they pronounce 
“Moscow” as if it were related to “Hol- 
stein” and “Jersey;” they frown more 
fiercely than Ben-Ami in a dentist’s 
waiting-room; they open their shirts six 
inches further down from the throat 
than Ramon Novarro, and they roll 
dirty words in their mouths as you and 
I roll plum-duff. But the play, itself, 
is an interesting document, well worth 
an evening of anybody’s time. Writ- 
ten by a pair of young Russians (V. 
Kirchon and A. Ouspensky, if you are 
that curious) and produced only two 
years ago in Moscow, it discusses, with 
astonishing frankness, various phases of 
the Battle of the Century now being 
staged in Russia: Utopia vs. Human 
Nature. 

The thing is completely without 
form. Head and tail, in the play, as 
in Russia ten years after the Revolu- 
tion, as in your heart and mine ten 
days after New Year’s resolutions, and 
as in the aftermath of any other at- 
tempt on man’s part in history to per- 
fect himself, are quite hopelessly con- 
fused. That is what is interesting in 
the play. It presents a section of life 
in present-day Russia with the eman- 
cipated proletariat no longer getting 
the same old kick out of Ideals, now 
that the shooting is over, and sinking 
back rapidly into something very like 
the emancipated proletariat in Wichita, 
Kansas, or the oppressed proletariat in 
Addis Ababa, Abyssinia. The Ideals 
have become labels, and the labels have 
become foul names to hurl in the faces 
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of those who disagree with one. A 
people is shown, whether intentionally 
or unconsciously, holding its head in its 
hands and waiting for the lightning to 
strike; baffled, talking hard against dis- 
illusionment, no longer quite able to 
believe in the great new Freedom which 
will regulate the wheat crop, the 
stomach-ache and love to everybody’s 
entire satisfaction through the medium 











The Amateur. 


of the Council of People’s Commissars. 

In a word, “Red Rust” presents the 
Russian version of what goes on in the 
mind of a Democrat who voted for 
Hoover in order to keep his stocks up. 
For good measure, plenty of gaudy 
melodrama is thrown in. It ought to 
be on every conscientious theatre-goer’s 
list. 


T WOULD have been so easy to 

make “Meteor” credible, and it 
would have been so very much better if 
one could have believed it. It is one 
of those plays that succeed, through 
sheer good writing and acting, in work- 
ing you up to a frightful pitch on the 
proposition that Aunt Agatha has 
green hair. While it is going on, you 
sit with your mouth open, panting and 
clutching at the seat under you, utter- 
ing little cries of anguish when the 
actors get into tight corners, hating the 
villain, and all the rest of it. But when 
the curtain falls and you’ve wiped the 
cold beads from your forehead and man- 
aged to relax a little, you realize, with a 
sickly grin, that Aunt Agatha couldn’t 
possibly have had green hair, in the 


first place, and that you have been 
shamefully tricked and cheated. 

“Meteor” is the story of a megalo. 
maniac who rises to a place in the sun 
considerably beyond Napoleon’s and 
just this side of God’s through the 
power of a colossal self-confidence 
built on a magic gift for seeing into 
the future. Before the second act is 
fairly under way, our hero is about to 
freeze the Rockefellers out of the oil 
game and shake all Wall Street ou 
into his own pockets. In the infinitely 
capable hands of Alfred Lunt, the char- 
acter seems, while the curtain is up, 
perfectly able to accomplish these 
deeds and you are thrilled to the mar- 
row. The thrill, I believe, would last 
for days if the author did not require 
the audience and the rest of the cast to 
regard the clairvoyance business as 
actually supernatural rather than mere- 
ly as a part of the hero’s delusion of 
grandeur. It would have made a 
better play. Had the hero’s wife been 
permitted to see through the nonsense 
and to wrestle with the hero’s soul in 
an attempt to make him see that his 
guesses had come off only through a 
series of lucky coincidences and that 
he was not really infallible, it would, 
at least, have given Lynn Fontanne 
more than she has to do. 

However, “Meteor” is admirably di- 
rected and acted and it provides a good 
evening of transitory excitement. 


OR the first two or three of the 

nine scenes of Sidney Howard's 
“Half Gods,” I thought he was kid- 
ding. I thought he was burlesquing 
plays having to do with modern mar- 
riage, what-are-we-all-coming-to? and 
the like. I was sure that he would 
make it all right in a scene or two 
more. After all, Mr. Howard wrote 
“They Knew What They Wanted,” 
“The Silver Cord” and “Ned McCobb’s 
Daughter” and knows his job, if any- 
one does. But he never pulled “Half 
Gods” out of the mud. Perhaps he 
was offering himself as an object les- 
son to good playwrights who are tempt- 
ed to go to Hollywood and write dia- 
logue for the talkies. 


VEN William Hodge has now 

heard of the .uccess murder plays 
have been enjoying and is playing in 
one called “Inspector Kennedy” at 
the Bijou. 
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STAND-BYS OF THE GUILD 
Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fontanne return in a play called “Meteor.” 
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“General Crack” 


OHN BARRYMORE can look 

forward to a very Happy New 

Year. The talkies have given 
him a voice—probably one of the 
finest voices you will ever hear in the 
movies, and with the return of this 
asset Mr. Barrymore wil! 
doubtless return to the 
prominent place in the 
sun that he held 
when he deserted the 
legitimate stage for the 
flickers. This will be 
good news to his ad- 
mirers who have been 
bemoaning the low es- 
tate to which he has 
fallen through his un- 
satisfactory work in si- 
lent films. 

In searching for a 
suitable vehicle for the 
star’s first speaking ven- 
ture, the Warner Bro- 
thers have provided 
John with a story that 
presents opportunities 
for doing the things he 
does best, nameiy; swag- 
ger, wear tight trousers, 
make love and show his 
profile. The plot is laid 
during the time when 
Leopold of Austria was 
campaigning against the 
Holy Roman Empire, 
and Mr. Barrymore is 
cast as “General Crack,” 
a soldier of fortune who 
has sold his service to 
Leopold. Being the ille- 
gitimate son of the 
Duke of Kurland and 
a gypsy princess, the 
General is endowed 
with the refinements of 
one ani “he wild spirit 
of the other. He fights or falls in love 
on the least provocation and does both 
in the generally approved Barrymore 
style. 

To this reviewer the star has a 
worthy competitor for the laurel 
wreath in an intriguing young Mexican 
lady who is satisfied to be known pro- 
fessionally as Armida. In the picture 
she is Fidelia, a gypsy girl to whom 
infidelity is a matter of refusing to 
accept the moment of happiness near- 
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est at hand. Some months ago we saw 
this same girl performing in vaudeville 
under the wing of Gus Edwards, 
which adds another star to the group 
discovered by this astute showman. It 
would be useless to go into detail 
about Armida’s performance. All of 
her reactions are natural and believable 


. if it is believable that such an 
innocent-looking child could look like 
she looks at John and just be playing. 
You should see her. 

One of the mistakes of the film was 
the casting of Marian Nixon as the 
Duchess Maria Louisa. Miss Nixon 
has neither the high hat nor la-de-da 
voice for costume pictures, a condition 
for which she will praise God more 
often than be disappointed. 

The photography is excellent except 


for one color sequence which is a bit 
indistinct. This is regrettable, as the 
scene is the interior of a cathedral 
which has been carried out with great 
thought to represent the edifice in 
which Leopold was crowned. People 
who like costume pictures will revel 
in the court scenes, what with beautiful 
ladies moving grace. 
fully about with bosoms 
and hips akimbo, and 
4» courtly gents being po- 
mel lite all over the place 
“ while trying their darn- 
dest to fix themselves 
up little private parties 
j after the dance in the 
main dining room 

breaks up. 
To return for a final 
sentence about Mr. 
Barrymore. His voice 
i is clear and incisive and 
} he speaks with the same 
ease and expression that 
made him one of Amer- 
ica’s most distinguished 
| performers on the legiti- 
/mate stage. As usual, 
he insists on displaying 
the side of his face on 
every possible occasion, 
for which there is no 
very good reason, as he 
is just as handsome 
when he faces __ the 

“ camera. 

Excellent —_ perform- 
ances are also given by 
. Lowell Sherman as the 
sensual Emperor who 
was noted for his ability 
to win women and lose 
wars, and Otto Matieson 
as the dirty so-and-so, 
who tattles about Ar- 
mida and Leopold and 


“] think there are exactly 3,427 Sylvia—but I'll count them again.” gets shot for his trouble. 


The scene during which 
Crack makes Leopold give the signal 
for the execution is a classic. 
Director Alan Crosland has made 
“General Crack” as consistently inter- 
esting as possible considering the man- 
ner in which the story jitters about 
toward the end in search of a happy 
finale. The film is much too long 
and involved, but it is worth its mo- 
ments of boredom. Mr. Barrymore’s next 
talkie will find this department looking 
forward with pleasant anticipation. 
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DeceMBER 19—The weather still 
foul. For the first time do I grasp the 
literal significance of “mean rainfall.” 
Sam in a great wax, too, merely be- 
cause I did ask him if he thought he 
would be passing a shop in which he 
could purchase a mother-of-pearl rattler 
for my latest god-chiid, but I did get 
him out of it by reminding him of the 
Christmas when Lydia Loomis, per- 
suaded to an efficiency system by her 
secretary, had sent me a large woolly 
dog with her greetings, and the silver 
pepper grinders intended for us had 
gone into the stocking of Jane Hay- 
ward’s infant. All the day gone in 
wrapping parcels and addressing cards, 
and so, after Samuel’s departure for his 
health farm, to Betsy Thomas’, arriv- 
ing early and simultaneously with Mr. 
Eldridge Adams, the barrister, and we 
fell a-talking of the Bernard Shaw let- 
ters which he did buy last year from 
Ellen Terry’s estate, and when Betsy 
said it was a pity she had not re- 
quested him to bring some of them 
along to read to the company, I did 
ask him if he could not get an ar- 
moured truck and fetch them, but he 
compromised amiably on a taxicab, and, 
after a fine supper of melon, creamed 
oysters, turkey, vegetable salad and ice 
cream, we were privileged to get an 
angle on G. B. S. which the world, 
to date, has never known, and no 
scholar, without access to these letters, 
should ever attempt to write a thesis 
on “Bernard Shaw, the Man.” More- 
over, they did inspire an impromptu 
program, Violet Kemble Cooper recit- 
ing beautifully, and Joseph Auslander, 
the poet, reading what he had written 
to Eleanora Duse in his “Letters to 
Women,” and even I declaiming some 
of my jingles, with more knee-quaking 
than I have experienced since I was a 
bridesmaid at seventeen. 


DeceMBER 
20— Wak- 
ened early 

this morning by a 
terrific crash in 
the Avenue, and 
when I did mar- 
vel later to Katie 
how so great a 
crowd could, like 
Jason’s army, as- 
semble at such an 
hour to view a 
motor accident, 
she did vouchsafe 
that they came 
from the speak- 
easies. Whereupon we did speak of this 
and that, I chiding her goodnaturedly 
for that her interest in street-doings has 
superseded that in her stove, Samuel 
having told me that the other night he 
did hear her bawl, from her fourteenth- 
story kitchen-window, to some fire- 
engines which had become entangled 
in the traffic, “Turn to the left!” But 
I doubt if she will ever pay much heed 
to such criticism so long as dinner 
guests insist upon going into her do- 
main and telling her that they have 
never tasted better duck, or whatever 
she may have given them, in their lives. 
And mayhap it is just as well, consider- 
ing what Kipling wrote 
about the servant whose 
sole concern in life was an- 
other woman’s pots and 
pans, and I had liefer have 
Katie caught up by the 
view from her window and 
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by the tabloids than have her like Fifi 
Fitler’s Emma, who is now halfway 
through “Europe Since 1812.” A great 
package by express this day, and not a 
Christmas present, neither, but merely 
a goodwill offering from Mistress Potts 
of Louisiana who did dine with us a 
few weeks ago—cheese straws baked as 
only Southerners can do them, with 
exactly the right proportion of red pep- 
per. And I did fall upon them heart- 
ily, resolving to forego the scales on 
the morrow. Dinner alone, and then 
to read “The Silent Murders,” wish- 
ing as I sped along, that the appearance 
of Henry Box had not been described 
so accurately, lest, with Sam away, I 
should see him in the night watches, 
with his hollow cheeks, sunken eyes, 
and enveloping cloak. For Lord! I am 
no longer in a dwelling where, when I 
am beset by a hair-raising story at 2 
A. M., I can take up a telephone and 
demand of a night elevator man if he is 
still with me. —Baird Leonard. 


There’s one nice thing about snow. 
When you phone your wife and tell 
her you are detained at the office, the 
snow gets the sawdust off your shoes 
before you reach home. 


| 
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“There is just a soupcon of diablerie in your eyes, tonight, Mignon!” 
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Lire’s TicKET SERVICE 


How Lire readers can get good 

orchestra seats at box-office prices 

to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 





See page 30 








(Listed in the order of their openings) 


Comedy and Drama 


WSrreet Scene. Ambassador. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Love and death in a mean street. 

Henry Miller’s. 
and shrapnel splinters for ten. 

*Birp In Haxp. Masque. $3.85—New cast, 
new theatre, same charming comedy. 

*Ir’s A Wise Curip. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Great fun in the suburbs. 


*JourNEyY’s Enp. $4.40—Tea 


*®&Gamauinc. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40— 

Murder, and George M. Cohan. 
Hovuseparty. Waldorf—How murder is done 
in a college fraternity house. 

*%Srrictty DisHonoraste. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love handled properly. No. 1 
on our list. 

Liberty. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 

$3.85—The best murder in town. 


*Suspway Express. 


Many Waters. Times Square—Life story of 
plain little people, with Ernest Truex. 
*®&Canpie-Licur. Empire. $4.40—Gertrude 

Lawrence surrounded by bons mots. 

*®Tue Criminat Cope. National. $3.85—Mov- 
ing drama of crime and punishment. The 
new ending is now being played. 

*Jenny. Booth. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40—Show- 
ing how long Jane Cowl can keep nothing 
running. 

*June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Ring Lardner’s and George S. Kauf- 
man’s laugh riot. 

*Lapies or THe Jury. Erlanger’s. $3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—Mrs. Fiske can make anything 
funny. 

®Berketey Square. Lyceunt. $4.40—Ecrily 
romantic conceit, with Leslie Howard doing 
a very fine piece of work. 

*®Broxen Disues. Ritz. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85 
—The family troubles of Donald Meek. 
*®Your Uncre Duptey. Cort. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 

$3.85—Factory-made farce built around a 
Rotarian. 

Ir Never Ratns. Eltinge—Factory-made farce 
built around California real estate. 

Tue Game or Love anp Deatu. Biltmore— 
Dull play of the French Revolution. 

MENDEL, Inc. Sam H. 
Carr doing his stuff. 

WSatt Water. John Golden. $3.85—The one 
and only Frank Craven as a ferry-boat mas- 
ter. 


Harris—Alexander 


How’s Your Heartu? Vanderbilt—Two good 
authors’ bad comedy of hypochondria. 
Younc Sinners. Morosco—Very, very naughty. 
*®MicuaEt anp Mary. Charles Hopkins. $4.40 
—Henry Hull and Edith Barrett in a senti- 
mental play by A. A. Milne. 
Rep Rust. Martin Beck—Interesting play from 
Soviet Russia. 
Harr Gops. Plymouth—Married coupie’s 
troubles with “modern” life. 
Inspector Kennepy. Bijou—William Hodge 
in a murder yarn. 
Meteor. Guild—Alfred Lunt and Lynn Fon- 
tanne in the life of an egotist. 


New York Life 


cCrionfidential Ciuide 


Eye and Ear 


*&Tue Lirrte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
Hol. $5.50—‘Moanin’ Low,” Clifton Webb, 
Fred Allen and Libby Holman. 

Eart Carroii’s SketcH Boox—Will Mahoney, 
the Three Sailors and a good show. 

Sweet Apevine. Hammerstein. $6.60—Irene 
Franklin, Charles Butterworth and Helen 
Morgan in the tuneful hit of the gay nine- 
ties. 

*&Tue Srreer Sincer. Shubert. $5.50—Good 
dancing chorus, Queenie Smith and Andrew 
Tombes. 

Greorce Wuirte’s Scanpats. Apollo—Frances 
Williams, Willie Howard and Master White, 
himself, in a great big revue. 

*A WownpverFrut Nicur. 
Strauss’ 
Stage. 

*Birrer Sweet. Ziegfeld. $6.60—Noel Cow- 
ard’s operetta, with the beautiful Evelyn 
Laye. 

*Heaps Up! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting, Vic- 
tor Moore and Rodger’s music. 

*Sons O’ Guns. Imperial. $6.60—Jack Dona- 
hue at his best and Lily Damita in all her 
hair. 


Majestic. 
“Die Fledermaus” on a rev 


*%kFirry Mityion FrencumMen. Lyric. $6.60— 
Dividing the carriage trade with “Bitter 
Sweet.” Cole Porter’s music. 

And the excellent revivals still go on at the 
Jolson. 


Movies 


GENERAL Crack. (TaLkiE) Warner Brother; 
—Reviewed in this issue. 

Tue TrespasseR. (TatkireE) United Artists 
Gloria Swanson gives a fine performance in 
a pretty tedious story. 

THe MarriaGE PLayGrounp. (TALKIE) Para- 
mount—No. 

TAMING OF THE Surew. (TALKIE) United 
Artists—Mary and Doug offer a slapstick 
version that will amuse the average movie 
fan and make Shakespeare turn over in his 
grave. 

SHow oF SHows. (TaLKieE) Warner Brother; 
—Something like the Hollywood Revu 
only more crowded and not as good. 

Tue Kiss. (SiLENT) Metro-Goldwyn—Probably 
Greta Garbo's last silent film, and a good 
one. 


Sonc oF Love. (Tatkie) Columbia—Belle 
Baker and Ralph Graves in a boring rehash 
of backstage life. 

Marianne. (Tatkie) Metro-Goldwyn—Mar- 
ion Davies’ best effort. 

Sweetie. (TaLkie) Paramount—Jack Oakie’s 
rendition of “Alma Mammy” is worth the 
price of admission. Also Nancy Carroll and 
Helen Kane. 

Broapway SCANDALS. 
Scandalous. 


(Tarxie) Columbia— 


(Continued on Page 30) 


“Could I trouble you to tell me which speculator has the 
best tickets for this show?” 
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Lessons in Expression 


Surprise: “Oh yeah?” 
Indignation: “Oh yeah?” 
Scorn: “Oh yeah?” 
Sarcasm: “Oh yeah?” 


Doctor: Say “Ah.” 
Movie Actor: I came here for a 
medical examination, not for a film test. 


Most women would rather be caught 
short in the stock market than in a 
1929 skirt. 


The world is thousands of years old 
and one simple problem that hasn’t 
been solved yet is blondes. 





Ventritoguist: Don’t talk back to mel 












WE DON’T MEAN TO 
BE HIGH HAT ABOUT IT 


Frankly we're not the dowager type holding a 
dainty finger to our nose and murmuring ‘““How 
terrible’’ at people or things we could improve 
upon. 

But we do see occasionally a traveler with some 
really priceless collections of luggage antiques, and 
we can’t help feel that their proprietors are either pie-eyed with 
sentiment for keeping them... or just haven't seen the modern 
good looking stuff people are traveling with. 





We refer modestly to Hartmann’s swanky tan canvas grain 
Ducord group—the best looking things you’ve ever laid eyes on 
... marvelously fashioned, last for years. Sizes, models and types 
for every whim—with sporty Regimental Striping for easy iden- 
tification. Prices $35 to $225. 


See Them At Your Better Shops and Department Stores 


HARTMANN Trunks 


HARTMANN TRUNK CO. RACINE, WIS. 
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There's nothing to repent, 
except perhaps the frenz- 
ied rush of modern life, as 
you relax into the reassur- 
ing leisure of the Lloyd 
Cabin Quartet, — Berlin, 
Stuttgart, Muenchen and 
Dresden. The sea gives 
back health and spirits bat- 
tered by winter. The lux- 
urious smoothness of the 
splendid ships builds new 
energy for your holiday 
in Europe. 

You'll not repent at speed 
in the thrilling swiftness of 
Lloyd Express, — Bremen, 
Europa, and Columbus. 
It's the smoothness of in- 
comparable speed, and 
the fashionable gaiety of 


modern life at sea. 
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THE FEMALE OF THE SPECIES 
Being Contributions from the Ladies 


The Last Straw 


I’ve written of moonlight and starlight; 

I’ve written of passion and pain; 

I’ve called you “My darling,” “My 
precious,” “My Starling,” 

In ceaselessly soulful refrain. 


I’ve written in sonnets and ballads; 

I’ve written in blank verse and free 

The fact that my heart has been broken 
apart 

And Love’s made a monkey of me. 


I’ve written, oh yes, I have written, 
But the time’s come when I have to 
shelf 
The amorous line in these poems of 
mine— 
I’ve begun to believe it myself. 
—Myra M. Waterman. 


The Man Pays 


My old friend took my money, 
He took my stocks and bonds; 

He took away my honey, 
Because he favored blondes. 


And that’s what hit the hardest, 
He took my girl, the cur; 

I knew, though he’d be sorry— 
He is—he married her. 


Edna May Bush. 


Modern child’s prayer: God bless 
Mother. She’s even worse than Father. 
-Sally O’Donnell. 


HAS 
WOMAN 
A SENSE 
OF 
HUMOR? 


“A Soft Answer Turneth 
Away Wrath” 


“You darned blundering ignoramus! 
How could you be so hopelessly, aggra- 
vatingly, exasperatingly deficient in 
common sense as to make such a ridicu- 
lous, inexcusable, irrevocable mistake?” 

“You don’t seem to be disturbed in 
the least over it.” 

“Don’t you realize what you have 
done?” 

“Can’t you see what it means to us?” 

“Horrors, how can I look those peo- 
ple in the face again?” 

“A fine husband you are!” 

“Oh, how can I ever stand it?” 

“We are ruined—yes, forever ruined 
socially, outcasts from our set, all be 
cause of your utter lack of brains, your 
perfect demonstration of assininity. 
I’m going to leave you forever. I hate 
you! You've spoiled my life, you 
good-for-nothing sap!” 

“How could anyone ever be such a 
simpleton, such a dunce, such a dolt, 
such an imbecile, such a dumb-bell, 
such a blockhead as to make that stupid 
play in such a wonderful bridge game 
as that was? Oh, I hate you!” 

She paused for breath. 

He sat there, seemingly ready to re- 
ciprocate, while his hand turned the 
dial of the radio. Then suddenly came 
the sound of a soft, honeyed, mellow, 
tender voice: “I love you, I love you, | 
love you. You're the sweetheart of all 
my dreams.” 

Thus had Rudy Vallée saved the 
day! —N. Florence Crane Collier. 


In olden days a young fellow was 
very much in love before he began 
seeing a great deal of any girl. 


—Edna May Bush. 


g6 


The prosecution rests. 
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Improve Yourself! 


You Too May Devetop A SENsE oF 
Humor! 


READ THE EXPLANATIONS OF THE Pic- 
ruRES IN THis IssuE AND BEcoME 
rHE LIFE OF THE Party! 


) 

age 3. 

With all this talk about disarmament, why 
doesn’t the government do something about 
disarming our criminals! Write your Con- 
gressan now! Write the New York Times! 


Page 4. 

This man evidently wants his girl-friend 
to think he knows his modern art. But he 
probably doesn’t any more than you or l— 
or the artist. And anyway the picture's 
probably upside down. 


Pa € 4- 

Anyone would think the man in the bed 
had been imbibing the night before. Well, he 
had! And what’s worse he wandered into the 
house of some stranger who was very strict 
about the proprieties. He should have waited 
tor a street Car. 

Page 5. 

This judge is a wizecracker. He will have 
his little joke. He's a twister of words and 
is fooling with ultra-violent—isn’t that punny? 


Page 5. 

This fellow must be pretty dumb to think 
this kind of life-preserver was the kind the 
company allowed. Or he might be just a dirty 
lawbreaker and was trying to smuggle liquor 
in—but it’s hard to believe anyone would do a 
thing like that. 


Pag 0. 

This picture was made just to drive home 
that well known maxim that “he who fights 
and runs away, lives to fight another day.” 
Very philosophic and human of Sinbad, wasn't 
itr 


Page 7. 

You know these crowded night-club floors 
—aren't they terrible! Why this fellow has 
been standing there with his arm around his 
girl for half an hour—and they haven't moved 
an inch. Now he wants to go out and dance! 
Silly fellow! 

Pave 7: 

The man in the foreground is in the pawn 
broking business and has a very sentimental 
regard for his calling—and when, by one of 
those rare circumstances that happen once 
in a lifetime, the balls formed that well 
known symbol—he just Aad to let them 


stand. 


Page 8, 

You know how it is these days, with long 
dresses and everything, you never sce a girl's 
limb above the ankle. Well, this girl, just 
for a joke wore an old costume of her moth- 
er’s which much delighted the gentlemen re- 
minding them of the Good Olde Days of Yore. 


Page 11. 

One of these men is so tired that he can't 
run any more and the other is so incensed 
that he calls him a coward. It's very mean 
and thoughtless of him, don’t you think? 
Why, it is brave and courageous even to think 
of doing such a thing! 


Page 11. 

You know how these scoffalaws say “when” 
to indicate that they have enough? Well, this 
silly fellow says it, evidently thinking his 
torturer knows the saying and that no metal 
will touch him. He should have worn Paris 
Garters, 


(Continued on Page 29) 


TO MIAMI 
ann HAVANA 


More than a transition from winter to summer — a happy 
revelation in fashionable travel, taking you South on a big, 
modern steamer, surrounded by charming fellow-voyagers, 
and entertaining you royally every mile of the way. 
Orchestras. Dancing. Deck Sports. Daily Radio News. 
q Direct express service New York to Miami. Daily over- 
night service between Miami and Havana, January to 
April. Attractive all-expense New York-Miami-Havana 
Tours. Also tri-weekly service New York to Jacksonville, 
calling at Charleston. Automobiles carried on all steamers. 
For complete information apply 545 Fifth Ave., Pier 36 


North River, New York, or any authorized Tourist Agent. 








CLYDE - MALLORY 


LileS 


*“DEAR AUDIENCE: I love you 
very much. Of course, I do. But 
when you startto cough I'd like 
to wring your necks. How can 
I be funny on the stage to the 
accompaniment of loud barks ?? 
s.. I ask you! 

“That’s why I’d love to see 
theatre managers handout Smith 
Brothers’ Cough Drops with 
the programs. I'll guarantee 
Smith Brothers’ will keep you 
quiet and coughless. I’ll guaran- 
tee that with S. B.’s, you will 
enjoy the show twice as much.” 

» » 
Smith Brothers’ Cough Drops 
are an excellent, pleasant throat 
protection. They stop coughs. 


Two kinds: S. B. (Black) 
or the new Menthol. 
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Willingdrift 


(Continued from Page 9) 


for the Smiths so long and so intimately 
that at times he regarded them more 
as clients than employers. When things 
ran smoothly and the children ate and 
Mrs. Smith whooped around from 
meeting to meeting and Smith felt fine 
in the evenings and frightful in the 
mornings, Willingdrift was happy. 

So it was now, but the condition had 
lasted for hardly a week when he no- 
ticed that Smith was getting furtive. 
He would look out of the corner of his 
eye at Mrs. Smith to see how certain 
remarks he made about his afternoon’s 
billiards at the club were getting across. 
Willingdrift spotted it right away and 
it inspired in him the fear a mother 
feels when she learns her son has been 
to the circus four times and that in that 
circus there is an oriental dancer. The 
last time old Smith had got furtive it 
had set him back fifty thousand. 

The night he first noticed this Wil- 
lingdrift dallied when he brought 
Smith’s brandy to him in his study. 
He picked up a book and set it atop 
another book. Smith coughed and 
said, “Hmmm.” Willingdrift put the 
books as they had been and started, 
ever so slowly, to leave the room. 

“Willing!” 

“Sir?” 

“Don’t hop, old fella.” The butler 
stopped and patted his leg with his 
tray, as though inviting confidence. 
Smith swallowed his brandy, said 
“Hah!” and “Hurr,”’ and then as 
though ending a little prologue, “Huff!” 

“Yes sir,” said Willingdrift. 

Smith eyed him. 

“I didn’t say anything. What do 
you mean, yes sir?” 

“You said ‘hah!’” said Willingdrift. 
“And then you said ‘Hurr!’ and then 
‘Huff!’ I gathered you meant you 
wanted me to listen to something. You 
always say that when you do, sir.” 

“Humph!” said Smith as though 
just to show Willingdrift that his per- 
formance was not limited. 

“Yes sir,” said Willingdrift. 

“There's a little girl,” said Smith, 
gesturing with his hand so that he 
somehow gave the impression that she 
was very little—say ten or twelve. “A 
little girl I’ve been interested in for 
some time. Hah!” 

He poured himself another shot of 
brandy. 

“She’s a dear little thing,” he went 
on, “a little girl you’d be proud to 
acknowledge as your daughter, Wil- 
ling.” 

“No sir,” said Willingdrift. 

“What?” 

“I’m not married, sir,” said the 
servant, respectfully. 

“A point of no consing—consing— 


consing—” The brandy was fighting 
for its head. 

“Quence,” said Willingdrift. 

“Yank thoo,” said Smith, bowing 
with old world courtesy. “Yes,” he 
said slowly, as though weighing his 
words, “the Smiths are grateful.” 

“Yes sir,” said Willingdrift, who was 
getting a little bored. “And about the 
little girl, sir?” 

“T tell you,” said Smith. “As I say, 
I've been very much interested in her, 
Entirely in a philanthropic way, of 
course.” 

“Of course,” said Willingdrift, with 
out batting an eye. 

“And there’s just one trouble.” 

“Boy, you're lucky,” said Willing 
drift to himself. 

“One trouble. She’s in the chorus, 
you see, and it creates considerable com 
ment a man of my position and years 
paying even the least attention to a 
chorus girl.” 

“Why not forget about her, sir?” 

Smith hemmed. Then he hawed for 
a bit. Then he burst out with it. 

“The truth is, Willing, I’ve helped 
her so much that if I were to cease now 
she might resent it. It might be, hah, 
even more unfortunate than the com- 
ments. But on the face of it, fella, | 
can't go on trotting here, galloping 
there, with a chorus girl. Now can 1?” 

Like a dazzling flash of light, Wil- 
lingdrift caught the answer. 

“Make her a star,” he said. “It 
wouldn't cost as much as—” he looked 
away and slapped his leg extra hard 
with the tray, as though he’d just 
caught himself in time. “It wouldn't 
cost over much, she gets interested in 
her Career, and there you are.” 

“Why, so I am!” said Smith. 

The following Saturday morning 
Willingdrift again became conscious 
that Bobby was following him about. 
For a minute or two he ignored it. 
Then a fear came upon him. The 
awful fear of a surgeon who misses 
his scalpel and suddenly realizes it is 
an eight-to-five shot he’s sewed it up 
in somebody’s stomach. 

“Willingdrift!” 

Reluctantly Willingdrift turned. He 
somehow didn’t much want to talk 
to Bobby Smith just then. 

“About Bunny. That ring gag was 
swell.” 

“Good!” said Willingdrift. 

“But it’s no good now. I can’t 
afford her.” 

“Why?” said Willingdrift. He felt 
he had to say something. 

“Because some old coot’s backing her 
and has made her a star.” 

“Oh my!” said Willingdrift. To the 
fear he’d been experiencing was added 
the embarrassment of the surgeon who 
remembers whose stomach he sewed 
the scalpel in. But there was still a 
chance. “What’s his name?” 
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“She won't tell me,” said Bobby. 
“And the awfui part of it is that the 
ring business worked so swell I went 
it one better.” 

Willingdrift culled a word from his 
employer. He said, “Hurr!” 

“| married her,” said Bobby, “the 
day before yesterday.” Then vaguely 
he added, “You know, I wonder what 
father will say.” 

“Hurr!” said Willingdrift. Then he 
went away. He preferred doing his 
wondering in the privacy of his own 
room where he kept a tall bottle bear- 
ing the code numbers 1870 for just 
such emergencies as this. 

Bunny will be the subject of next 
week’s story. 


Improve Yourself ! 


(Continued from Page 27) 


1 know how some people are always 
ng away with hotel towels and things! 
vhat a coincidence that Mr. Pullman 
f finds one of his own towels in his 
bathroom! Isn’t it mortifying? 


n Dumb Dora could get this now. Every- 
knows that when you're near Canada, 
near beer. 


14 

rl chiropractor has twisted this poor man 
that he doesn’t know whether he is 
f or not. We must admit that the artist 

terribly exaggerated this fellow’s condi- 
but that’s one of those things you’ve got 
pect in the humorous business. 

f 6. 

You've heard the saying, “every little move- 
has a meaning of its own”—haven't 
Well, the editor, being one of these 

clastic fellows who loves to destroy any 
ted theory, just had this done to shatter 


usions. 
I 16. 
Well, this joke is what they call self-explan- 
If you have a very subtle mind you 
: _ £ 7 . 
can easily figure out where the Turk goes 
ter business hours. 
Page 17. 


[his man is in a most unfortunate predica- 
nt. After he has given up all hope he finds 


that his stock went up, but fe can’t now, can 
he? Ha! Ha! 
f 22. 


Sylvia and Baxter are the queerest people. 
I associate with any body and their in- 
ble curiosity leads them every where. Here 


are, settling a little bet. What do you J 


< they will be doing next week? It only 
costs 10 cents to find out. 


23. 
his is just one of those silly women baby- 
ing her pekinese. She thinks it's very high 
brow and the dog doesn’t understand one 
word she says—and neither does she! And 
neither do we! 


P. 24. 

Use Lire’s ticket service. Good orchestra 

its at box-office prices. (Adv.) 
Page 25. 

You know how these ventriloquists are al- 
ways talking to themselves. Well, this trucu- 
lent fellow didn’t like something he said and 
took a sock at himself. It’s too ridiculous! 

ge 28. 

. hese caustic gentlemen are making fun of 
Lire’s Woman Contest. They think that if 


she had a sense of humor she wouldn’t dress 
like that. 
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EA’ Paradise for 
Pleasure Pirates 


& ‘Throvcs sparkling 


R & 7) seas—under heavenly skies 


toislandsoi delight—where 
towering palms fringe the 
shore. In luxury, you cruise 
to the fascinating, colorful 


Cuba, Jamaica, Santo 
Domingo, Porto Rico, The 


Ri lands of the Caribbean — 


Virgin Islands, The Windward Islands—The Spanish Main and Panama. 
Join the Order of Pleasure Pirates— dance, swim and enjoy deck games 
with gay and happy companions—on one of the glorious cruises of the 


Ss. S. 


RELIANCE 


“Ideal Cruising Steamer” 


from New York 
Feb. 22—27 Days 


. Jan. 23—27 Days 
Rates $200 up and $300 up. 


HAMBURG -AMERICAN 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Cleveland, Philadelphia, St. Louis, San Francisco, 


39 Broadway 


Los Angeles, Seattle, Montreal, Winnipeg, 


Mar. 26—16 Days 
Illustrated literature on request. 


New York 





Edmonton or loca! tourist agents. 











TRAVEL in EUROPE 














59 | 
years of NDEPENDENT 
service Escorted 
Private Auto 
coon TOURS 
Foreign FA Steamship TICKETS 





DEAN & DAWSON id 
512 FIFTH AVE, NEW YORK, N. ¥. 

















A HOME -LIKE HOTEL 


yo will agree that 
this delightfully 


home-like hotel is one 











of America’s finest. 


phere, its food and its 
service will make your 
stay a pleasant one. 


POWERS HOTEL 
Rochester, N. Y 


under same 
management. 






Its congenial atmos- 
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Take the recognized standard remedy — 
Grove’s Laxative BROMO QUININE. 
Taken by more people than any other 
remedy for colds —It is reliable and safe. 


o 
Grove’ NY wr. 


80c 


Laxative 


BROMO 
QUININE 


Tablets 








Successful Since 1889 









Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


&We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

*If you are going to be in New York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 


All orders for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

* > . 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

. * . 


In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 


will be refunded. 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 

* * ° 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 

THE TELEPHONE. 


NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 


Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


(Name of Show) 


(No. Seats) (Date) 
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(Continued from Page 24) 

Tue Unnory Nicur. (Tatkie) Metro-Gold- 
wyn—Roland Young, Dorothy Sebastian and 
Ernest Torrence in a good Boo! picture. 


Tue Love Parape. (TaLkie) Paramount— 
Chevalier greets sex with a smile and a 
song—and the ladies love it. Jeanette Mac- 
Donald is an added attraction. 


ConpEMNED. (TaLkiz)—Ronald Colman es- 
capes from Devil's Island. Fair. 


Huntinc Ticers In Inpia. Talking Picture 
Epics—The first of a series of scientific 
pictures accompanied by talkie lectures. Very 
interesting. 


Records 


| Love You, Betieve Me, I Love You, 
Ir You Were THe Onty Girt 
Only Vallée fans will sigh with ecstasy. 
(Victor) 
I’Lt See You THrovucn, 
SERENADING THE Moon. 
This may not be music, but it’s peppy and 
has a grand accordion. 


Wuy Do You Suppose 
This has everything that goes to make a 
swell record. 
Turoucu...Just The Other Side. (Victor) 
SHoutp I? eo ee ae 
Played in the true Whiteman style. 
A Bunob Le or Op Love LetrTers 
(Columbia) 


Sheet Music 


“IT Mean What I Say” (Woof-Woof) 
“Charming” (Devil May Care, movie) 
“I'll Take Care of You” (Woof-Woof) 
“I'd Like To Be Loved” (Top Speed) 
“What Would I Care” (Top Speed) 


Teaspoonful of Abbort’s Bitters on half Grape Fruit, 
a delightful breakfast tonic. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 








‘* Here today— 


gone tomorrow” 


THAT’S LIFE 


on the newsstands 


Why take a chance! 
nice little dotted line, enclose your 
check, and let us do the rest! 


Just sign the 


Address 


20 Weeks 











Where Vistas of Pleasure 
Stretch Before You 


Spon out on the warm, hospitable 
verandah of the new Pine Needles 
Inn at Pinehurst, N.C. Drink in 
the fragrance of long-leafed pines, the 
beauty of wooded hillsides. Listen 
to horses’ hoofs on winding bridle 
paths, the sounds of times on 
famous Donald J. Ross golf courses. 
Not bad to be alive where the air 
tingles with jollity and relaxation and 
delicious meals are worthy of healthy 
appetites. 

The exclusive Pine Needles Inn 
(open January 25) offers every 
luxury. The luxurious Carolina 
Hotel and New Holly Inn are also 
open. 

For illustrated booklet or reservations 
address General Office, Pinehurst, N. C. 


Special Rates During January 


inchu 
NORTH CAROLINA 
America’s Premier Winter Resort 











EUROPE 01759295 


250 All Expense tours $295 to $775 
Visit Passion Play of 1930. Ist class Hotels. 
More motor travel. Send for booklet. 
ALLEN TOURS, INC., 154 Boyiston $t., Boston 











The Flamingo 


MIAMI BEACH 


Famed for its service, 
Cuisine and unsurpassed 
location. 


American Plan on 


c.S. KROM 











Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 17 


























A Reduction 


in Long Distance 
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Telephone Rates 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 
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On January I, 1930, there is effective a reduc- 
tion in various long distance telephone rates 
in the Bell System which on the present volume 
; of calls means a saving of more than $5,000,000 


The cynic trims the Christmas tree. 


1st Prize of $50.00 won by 
C. V. Lee, 
U. S. S. Case, 
Navy Yard, Philadelphia, Pa. 


One good trim deserves another. 


2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
Edith M. Hanna, 
5937 Courville, 
Detroit, Mich. 
“Peace on earth, no bills for men.” 


3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
E. R. Murch, 
617 North Sixth Street, 
Tacoma, Wash. 
“The other Wise Man.” 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 
Jack G. Biel, 
Gamma Eta Gamma House, 
Bloomington, Ind. 
The spirit of Christmas is in the air. 





WELCOME +0 
NEW YORK and 
The ROTEL 


(@VERNOR 
GINTON 


SI” ST.- 7“ AVE. 
opposite PENNA.R.R.STATION 


1200 Rooms 
each with 
Bath and 
Servidor 


ERNEST G. KILL 
Gen. Mgr. 














a year tothe telephone-using public in the United 
States. This is the fourth reduction in long dis- 
tance rates within a little more than three years. 
On October 1, 1926, they were reduced by 
$3,000,000. On December 1, 1927, a reduction 
of $1,500,000 went into effect. On February 1, 
1929, there was a reduction of $5,000,000. 


THESE REDUCTIONS are in accordance with the 
aim of the Bell System to continue to furnish 
the best possible telephone service at the least 
cost to the public. Earnings must, of course, 
be sufficient to permit the best possible tele- 
phone service at all times and to provide a 
reasonable payment to stockholders with an 
adequate margin to insure financial safety. 
Earnings in excess of these requirements will 
either be spent for the enlargement and im- 
provement of the service, or the rates for the 
service will be reduced. This is fundamen- 
tal in the policy of the management. 





























Answers to Anagrins 
on page 7 

Salute. 

Harness. 

Pedestrian. 

Puritan. 

Winter. 

Machine. 


“England,” declares a_ politician, 
“has undoubtedly made America what 
she is today.” Poor old England 
seems to shoulder the blame for every- 
thing. —Humorist. 





Whole Wheat 
PRETZELS 


Appetizing — Healthful 
The newest, most unusual, tastiest tid bit “for the 
enjoyment ofliving”. Delightful with any beverage— 
for tea — for bridge. Just full of nutrition — health 
building for you—and for the children. Made of 
strictly whole wheat, rye and the new sweet yeast. 


One pound tin 60c 
Special offer Parcel Post Free 


- The Great Valley Mills 


PAOLI, PA. 








Life 


| LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 22 


$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 


Ist Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10.00 


After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 


which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words, 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Jan. 24. Winners will appear in the Feb. 14 
issue. 


Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lirr, 598 Madison Ave., New York. 
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The Peacocked 


Mediterranean 


ON’T mourn because your 
favorite winter beach is 
: swamped with rank out- 


siders wearing ghastly clothes. ¥ 
Join the international setintheir 
newest playground,NorthAfrica. 
% Forty-six smart “Transat” 
hotels, Moorish palaces with 
French chefs.% Marvelousmotor 
roads that never heard of speed 
limits. & The Sahara in a 12- 
wheeled Renault! % Cities that 
haven’t changed in a thousand 
years ... Marakech, Kairouan, 
Constantine, Fez, Carthage... 
where France and Africa have 
pooled their thrills. 


Cross “the longest gangplank 
in the world” to Paris afloat.. 
on the “Ile de France’’, th. 
“‘Paris’’ or the “‘France”.4%Speno 
FIVE gay days with people to 
whom the right frock, the right 
word and the only transatlantic 
French cuisine are a matter of 
course. ¥ Calling at Plymouth 
for England... then Le Havre 
and the three-hour boat-train 
for Paris... overnight to Mar- 

seilles ... twenty-four hours 
across the Mediterranean on 

a French Liner to Algiers. 

4 « “a 


The ‘*France” makes four Mediter- 
ranean-Moroccan Cruises. each a 
golden month, leaving New York 

January 11, February 12, 
March 15 and April 25. 


French Line 


Information from any authorized French 
Line Agent or write direct to 19 State 
Street, New York City 













































































HORIZONTAL 
A persuader. 
This is irritating. 
Archaeologists and women are always 
digging up something about this. 
Bantering exclamation. 
A one horse power vehicle. 
Assistance. 
These are smooth. 
What a society girl appears in. 
This goes around in shady places. 
What every politician needs. 
A singular word. 


This means to bring something to you. 


To look into things curiously. 
Myself. 

A step in. 

This holds a ball. 


Do this and you'll get something ahead. 


A beastly ancestor. 

A Scandinavian name. 

A Paradise lost. 

To spread hay. 

A commanding personality. 
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VERTICAL 

This is over your head. 
A state. 
This is child like. 
Part of the verb to be. 
You have to blame this on the heat. 
A Moslem judge. 
Short for Henry. 
What boxers often do. 
You must do this to reach your mark 
A middle western state. (Abbr.) 
A destructive thing to do. 
Any boy does this if he lives long enough. 
A preposition. 
An island off the Canadian coast. (Abbr.) 
The (one) especially designated. 
To resist or oppose. 
What to do when the wise man speaks. 
What some politicians are most inter- 
ested in. 
This causes many a wreck. 
Produced. 
Always. 
In excessive quantity or degree. (An ad- 
verb) 
Every big business man has one. (Abbr.) 
Printers’ measure. 

THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 
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STRIKE; 
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lo. o prefer 


Toasting removes 
dangerous irritants 


that cause 
throat irritation and 


coughing 





